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CLM SH IF FSR eeseeseeceuene UHARaACT R COM aDY 
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UCL seccvccccccccsaccee MIAPPHR LAD 
GRANNY ccccccccecsscsces CHARACT a COMsDY 
SaTTI NG 


The living room of the shiffer home. ¢. D. fancy 
Doors Le am R. 





BR OPS 
Sofa 
| Table 
Teae phone 
Sure tire gun 
Two bottles of gin 
} Small flask 
| Two chairs 





- _ a aS =e 








| " THY ROJUVINATICN OF GRaNDMa " 


CUSM SHIV 25 7 { 
WW (SNTURS R. LOOMS ABOUT TH3 ROOM TO Saga HET NO ONi IS LOOXING. TH SN 
088 OVIR TO THE T2LZPHONS. CHUCEE2S AND CaLIS) Central give me Mein 
4596. Yes, make it snép,py, baby. Yeseir, ['m o hot papa waiten'ioal 
 g steam heated mam. Oh, Hello, Helen is that you. Well, this is 
your boy triend Clemmie. Shhh; I can't talk to long, honey, my old 
lady's liable to come in and catch me. But listen, suger foot , levi 
be over to your speetment tonight am we'll have « hot old time. Oh 
I'll get swaynfrom the ball end chain sli right. f['ll tell her I'm 
going to a lodge meating. (LUCY 2TRS R. aND LIST&NS) all right, 
tootsie wooteie, Oh you kiddo! (HANGS UP) Oh boy. If anybody haamd 
that. 


: | | LUC Y 
: (SMIT@.) Ahem! Who's your little tootsie wootsie, grandpupa? 


= CL lt 
- Oh tord,Lucy, did you haar me talking over the tele pa hone? 


| ao FE CY 
I sure did. Listen, grandpap you might be able to pull the wool over 
grandmother's qyes but you can't do it With your gramdsaughter. No, 
sir. I'm wise to you,.old geezer. . a 


' OL iM 
| lucy, you wouldn't tell my old lady would ym? 





| , LUCY | 

= Oh, I don't know. It all depends on how you treat me, Gran@y suys 
she 's going to eee you sm make you stop me from going out with the 
boys at night ani having a zood time. She ssid that I naeded & good 
old tashioned spanking. 


CLaki 
Well, you keap quiet about what you know and ['il sae that you get no 


ppanking. 


younger every day und granny is getting older am crabbier avery day. 


Clal , 
T knov it. ‘The old woman just wants to sit around the house, and do 
nothing, em go no where. Now I work hard at the a@iice all day am 
I think I ought to be allowed to go out and huve u good time onge in 
awhile. 


: 
LUCY i 
 het's a bargain then. (ZAUGIS) Ges, yghiz, grandad, you're getting 
t 
| LU CY 
: Well, you want to be careful that you don't fall the victim or some 
* seeheming sdventuress. She's litble to cause you trouble, old man 
CL sil , 
Don't worry about me, gal, I may be old but I «now whet ['m doim. 
Say, Iucy, I want you to show me 4 couple of new dence steps. That 
Py gal told me I ought to gearn to shake my do 38 netter. Will you show 
me S0me new steps? : 
| WCcyY 
; Salar Walt till I turn on the radio. Let's sea what they've got on 
. (TURES ON RaDIO IT PLays o SOL.s MIO) WN 
| : : - = 





No that won't do. we want something wt. (TURNS TO SOM@ SNAPOY & 
JAZ TUNS) Thera that's better, Now try this step, (D308 SNAPSY STEP) 


| C Lali 
Hufferin' codfish, child, how do you get them fest in those pgotions. 
5 It sure sint nothin' like the old feshioned polka dot. Now lat me sea 
if I cendo it. (TRISS IT. SWINGS HB Lacs. Gas LIne IN EIS BaCx) Oh 
Oh! Oh I broke my back. 


LUCY 
(TAUGHING) You're all wet! You'd look fine drying to cut any dance 
steps at the Dreamland. That's where ma and my boy rtriem «ars going 
tonlg hh. 


| CL sé | | 
You aint got nothin' on me--I'm takin' @& suger baby out thare myself. 
Me and hers gonna win that dancing contest. 


LUCY : 
(ZAUGHS) That's a hot one. You'll have to oil your ball bearings @ 
little more if you expect to shake a hoof in that shindig. It's gon 
‘be vod dodeo do booop poop a dogp) (SH GRABS HIM AND THSY DANCE 
| AROUND) Get hot! 


GRANNY 
(2NTGRS Lb.) What is thie? My stars! Stop iti Stop its Turn thet 
terrible radio off. (GO28 TO RADIO aND TURNS IT GFF) What in the wocid 
are yor two trying to do? Clem Shifter, were you dancing with your 
grandaughter ? | 


CL 
= (STRAIGETSNS)UP) ahem! No, my dear, I was just telling her that she 
should not indulge in such unlady like atfairs. 


GRANNY 
Am then I suppose phe grabbed ahold of you am tried to mike you 
danca with her. Inucy, why don't you try te be more of a ljedy, 





LUD Y 
Aw can the sermon uuntie. Scraw on your va lve c&p you're leak in' 
air. 
GRANNY 
(LOOMS AROUND STARTIUD) Who's leakin' air? 
LU CY | 
Oh pull in your ears your tongue's hangin' out, Honestly Grannyk 
-- you're just a pain the apre! 
GRANNY 


| (SHCOXUD) Oh such talk! Lucy, Iwon't heave ym calking like that. 

! Now I'm your gaandmother am I danand thet you respect ma at least & 
little bit. Clem, you'll hive to take this girl in mend. She's 

t running wild. 


CLaM | ed 
Yes--now--Lucy, I-~-I would advice that you behave youreelf « little 
better-- ' 
{ 
LU CY 


Now sez yout 





kf 


GRAN NY 3 
See thet. She doesn'c have any respect for you and I either one, and 
we'vg tried so herd to raise her up right. Iucy, ever since your. 
poor mother died and left you inmy cure, I've tried to be uw mother 
to yOUe 


LUCY | 

Oh I know, Granny--~-and honestly I'm not as bad ss you think J[ sm-- 
really. I just like to have & g00d time and gtrut my sturf. The 
trouble with you, Granny is that you've sllowed yourself to be come 
oldf as hioned ~~. 
GRAN NY 

I suppose you call being decent am lady like old fashioned. Well, 
I'm glad thet I haven't allowed myself to---to strut my stuff like yw 
Say. Lucy, you have lost all your seme of decency. You go around 
with men and boys -just any of them. You're not the least bit modeat. 


Why a girl your uge ought to be thinking of getting married. 


LUCY 
Bushwas No wedding belis for me. I believe in having my cake and 
eating it. What does & girl thet 6 young und happy want to tie her- 
Sej1r down to one man for--.no sir, granny, I believe in playing the 
field. 


GRANNY | 
Lucy: Stop that tulk ut once. Do you mean to tell me that you don't 
believe a girl ought to be mrried? 


LUCY 
Of course not. I wouldn't ple@ge my lire to uny one man. No siree--- 
my life is my own and I'm going to live---fee und easy--boop booba 
doop! 


GRANNY 
Iney, I é#a got to seat down on you., Until you can be more refinad, 
I'll heve to insist that you stay et home and not go out any more at 
nights. 


LUCY 
I'm sorry I can't oblige you granny, but I've got a hauvw date tonigh 
et the Dreamland dance hall --I'm going. there to diddle my dogs and 
guzzle the happy water~---then for a mad spin in some body's gas wagon 
---O0ut to thea country to « chicken farm---aend I won't be home till 
the we sm&l] hours---boob a doop -- 


GRANNY | 
Clem Shifter, are you going tO let that girl talk to me lixe that. JI 
command you tO agpank her. 


CL di 
NOW --9n0Ww~--08 --J-- 

GRANNY 
Wall, why do you hesitate? 

LUCY 


He knows why he hesitetes. He vint no dumb bell. Well, sev ya later- 
et a the---you Know where--(L.UGHS aND uXITS SINGING AND 
DANCING 


oy 4 


Ra NNY 
What dOes she megan? Clem, why don't you do something with her. Oh 





& 
this household is just going to the aogs. By the wey, Dhem Shifier, 
I would like to Know what you are doing with perfumed hankercheiis's 
in your suit pocket? 


OF gi al 
Who me? Wheres did you find any perfumed henkerchielrs? 


GRANNY 
In your coat thet I sent to the cleaners, and I eleo found & card 
with an sddress Written on it and the nama Helen. Clem, J would like 
to have an explanation for thet. 


CL.3M 
SO would I: 

GRAN NY 
What. 

GRAM 
Well, now, ma--.you gee [---- 

vRaN NY 
Well, come on-~-answer me--who is Helen? 

CL wil 
Yes---well I--- 

GRa NNY 
Well, hurry up 

CLSM 


Well, give me time to thins ups g00d one. 


GRaNNY . 
Nhat. Now look here--Clem Shiffer, I want to EnoOw---who is Helen? 


CLsM 
Helen Yes. Who is Helen. Oh--& Helen is a race horse, honey. Yessir 
& wonderful rece horse---amn I just played a little money on her that 
is ell. 


GRaN NY 
Oh so Yelan is « race horse? 


Ch all 
Yes & --rsce horses. Well, I-=-I got to be going, honey--i won't be 
home very eérly tonight--I've got go go & lodge meeting. Good night -- 
don't weit up for me. (PHONY RINJIS) 


GRAN NY 
Wait I'll see who's at the telayphone. [t might be for you. Hello, 
What. (TOOZS AT DLSM) Clem Shiffer. Yes--yes he's here, Who is this 
speaking? Oh. (TABS FOOT AND LOOKS «sf CL&M) 


CL am 
Who QaBJDSDIJBONdPs Is it, Honey? 


GRAN NY 
(ROLIS UP SL&EVs2S) Your face norse just called up. ‘(CHaSs OFF) 
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GRaN NY 
(IT 225 AS CLOOZ STRIUSS THRE OFF STasa) Gracious! [t's three o | 
o'clock in the morning. Clem hasn't come h®@a yet and neither has 
Lucy. I wish I knew what they were doing. It seems like [I hive no 
Control of either one of them. Oh Idon't want to. think that Clem 
is untrue--reslly untrue to me. Yet I've csught him in 80 many Lies 
lately. Oh, desr, I do wish they would come home. This is the 


latest I ever nares up in my life. Oh huh! I'm so Bleepy. I--- 
(xawss AND GOS 7 sioa2) (stags IS BlLaNx FOR SHORT Ok. tT ) 


LU CY 
(SINTERS SHZ IS DRUNK. SUMaR.IS A YOUNS “JAN VakY CL 24N CUT aND NICS 
LOOZING. HS IS SOBsR) Well---I- mush shay I thank you, feller. | 


ALM AR 
Hadn't you better be more quiet---you might disturb ycur fethe if 
they are sleeping? — 


ICY 
(S3ES GRANNY) Look! There's Granny---sound asleep---it would take 
& cannon to wake her up. (LaUGiS) Poor old fool waiting for that no 
goo husband of hers. 


sigh 
Idon't think that's any nice way to telk about & sweet old lady 
like her. 


LU CY 
Sey you--you're the damiest guy I ever met in my lite. What @ra you 
a Sunday School teacher or sumpin'. 


aLLiGR 
(SMIL38) No indeed. Well, I've seen that you got home ssefely--I guess 
I'll be going .(@TARTS | 


LUCY 
Wait a minute don't go---I---I guess you think I'm a terrible girl 
getting drunk like I did tonight at that dance hall. Honestly I never 
knew those cocktails had such @ wallop. Really I must thank you for 
suving me from that big brute who was trying to mall over me. 


| 24K 
That's all right, don't mention it. I would have done the sune ror an 
girl, but then cfter all you couldn't really blame & man for try ing 
to taxa advantage of a girl like you-- 


TUCY 
A girl like me? What do you mean? 


4ALMS R 

Well, I--I mean that you were acting in such a manner that no man 
could really have any great amount of respect for youe [ can tell 
you this--now -becuuse I don't ever expect to see you again after 
tonight, but Miss~--when I first saw you come in that dance hall I 
thought et once what a nice girl you were--what & pratty little girl-- 
You seaméd to be mde of simething different than the cheap litile 
flapoers I saw all about me. Then [I-- well-- 


CY 
Then yousaw me gattin' crocked end lit up lixe a church and then 


a espe a terrible little husay she is. (LUGS 4 LITTL2) 
a J JU re tha Strangest boy I everm 
: t. 


—e 





Wow while we are being frenk---I might tell you that when I first 
. saw you. I tho ght whet a nice lookin’ boy you were und -~- 


Lb ins .~= 
- a = : ‘ — i ' 
a SUM He i 


ie os “ves, I knew the rest. You were thinking how much you would like to 

7 get me to throw my urme around you and tel] you that I wes mad about 
you and all of that. That would please your vanity. After a few 
weeks of my company you'd tire of me and then you'd be out seaking 


another -- 


= 
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3 LUCY | 
Do you really think I'm as bad as that. Don't you think & girl cen 
be decent even though she does drinm end have & little fun once in 
, | ewhile? 


te 
it 


aadttnte 


| SLR 
Of course Ido. But I don't think any girl is decent who throws her- 
self at any boy cr man whm comes here way. Why you are little better 
than a woman of the street--the only difierconce between you am then 
is thet you do it for notuing and they get paid. Goodevening. (ExITS) 


i. LUC Y 

>: (SP8LL BOUND) Why thet dirty ---Oh I hate him: [ never want to sae 
1 him egain. Why I ought to «<nock him out of his under wear--the big 

E prude, the--(REFLECTIVELY) Gee---he had the sweetest.eyes though. 

p! (STARTS TO CRY} Oh to think he would say such dreadful things to me. 

; He was the only boy- -I conld have ever really loved--und now--Oh | 


| 
GRaN NY 
(WAXING UP) (LOOKS AROUND) Lucy! (GOuS [0 Hak) Lucy, are yo. orying? 


eo LU CY 
No I'm not. Lenve mé@ alone. 


GRAN NY 
(SMIL3S) I think I know whet's the mtter with you, Lucy. [J wasn't 
exactly sound esleep. 


LUCY 
(JUMPING UP) What you mean you heard whet that boy said to me, 


GRAN NY 
Yes. Oh, Lucy, you see he was right. I 've ulways said that some-day 
you would meet the man who would really make you want to love him and 
then you would find out that your careless flasper ways would not be 
| charming enough to win him. 


LUCY 
Huh, do you think I'm in love with that blue nosed sapi Him telling 
me not to drink, I'11 show him. (TAKSS OUT FPIASEZ aND TAKS BIG DRINZ) 
There. JNobody ever told me what to do. any time I waste my little 
Old life over Scme man. Not ma. (TRIGS TO BS GAY) BOOp da doop---tuk 
tedkdbi k Tove 'em and leave ‘em tht's my motto. 


See ee = 


} 
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GRANNY 
No, Lucy---you're only blutfing. Deep down in your heart you really 


love him---anmi he is the man you should marry. But I'm efraid it will 
never ba- 


LUCY 
Oh. ( CORI3S) 


~-GRAN NY 
Lucy---tears aren't going to gat you uny where. 





W 
hy don't you take 


j ven 
— ‘ - ; : an SE 
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etock of yourself---and win a boy like himfor a husband -~--7 
a real help mate in life. 


LUCY 
T don't went him, I wouldn't have him ona bet. I---oh--I'mM just 4 
pop eyed liar. Oh, Granny, I never felt so miserable inmy life. Whe 
he looked at me I felt so ashamed I wanted to sink through the tloor-- 


CLEM a 
(SNTaRS DRUNK) Oh I won't be home until morning. Hic: (Si5S GRANNY ° 
AND IS SURPRISZD) Oh a hello baby---did you wait up lor pepe. 


GRANNY 
Clem S$hiffer, do you know that it is after three o'clock in tha mornin 


CLEIM 
Yes, honey---wa hed 6n awful long initiation at the lodge, ond --and 
(PULIS OUT LADIUS STOCKING FROM HIS POCK.2f. SasS IT COUGHS aND UTS IT 
AWAY. COUGHS) Ahem. Womler how that got therea--(STAGUARS AROUND NsaR 
LUCY) What--whet's the mitter with you, Lucy? 


GRANNY | | 
She's crying because she met ua boy that she could love em she found 
out she wasn't good enough ror hin. 


LUCY 
Oh I did not’ [I did not: 


GRaNWY 
Oh yes you did--and thut's why you're so mad. Oh, Lucy, grandma 
rnows= ~-LPUTTING HsR AQIS AROUND) Lucy, your Zrandmothr could tell 
you howto win him You may think I'm old end all but I'am telling 
~0u Tucy the girls in my day could catch & min much petter than you 
modern fl&sppers can. Isn't thet so, Clem. 


LU CY 
(FLARING UP) Oh yes---you thirmk you know so mech. Don't tell ms---us 
moder girls sre the ones that know our men. «at least wea don't huve 
to grow old like you hive and have some old trifling billy goat for a 
hus ba nd. 


GRANNY 
Tucy, what dc you mean? 


LUCY 
I mean that you needn't throw it up to ma, Granny, tht I don't know 
how tc get man. Mseybe I don't, but you don't know how to hold a4 man 
either. Look at your husband. ook «st grandpep. He's 4 chisler 
that's what he is. 


Chait 
Lucy, have you gone off your nut? Child, you'ry diggin’ me & grave. 


LU CY 
Idon't care. Granny's always telling me whet shes Knows ubout men 
end she can't even keep you ahome at nights. No sir, that old féshi 
ioned stuff might be allright, but it don’t .eep your Old man from 
going out and dancing sand dining with « chicken, 


Bucy, will you ehut up? 








| LUCY 8 
I wont t shut ug. It's time granny wus knOwing thet she's got no 
hold on your No sir, granny, yysu sit thers with your long umerwear 
on and your dresses to your ankles while your husband goes out to see 
some flapper with as short skirt am . pair of step ins. The jokes 


On ma~--ig it? Well, maybe so but the e eeeee joke is yoOue--why don't 


you keep your old manet home ? 


CL all | . 
Now, ma, you don't believe nothin' that young brut's tellin' jou, do 
yOu? 


GRAN NY 
Oh I--~Yoes~---Lucy I guess you are right---I suppose pa doas go out 
but I don't belisve he does anything--- 


TDRiginD LUCY 
Huh. The ohdy resson ha don't is because he's too ol@. ask him where 
ha went tonight---he went to see Helen Lafear um she's oje of the 
hottest tickets in the town. fThsut's where m spent lest weeks sal ary 
and if you doubt my word ask anybody that seen him st the Dance Hall 
tonight. 


GRANNY 
Clem---were---are you--crarrying on sfifair with enother woman--really 
an «ffeire 


SisM 
Of course not--ma--oh now I don't say that I don't bkve ao few-~-ahem 
---er lady acy uaintences, but than it aint nothin'---it's jue t---well 
it don't mean nothing. Bel ieve me honey, I'm juet as innocent as a 
Hil ly. ; 


“TU CY 
Lilly my sye---you 're as innocent us « buckebo f cerbage. 


CL sit 
Gal, I'm gonna just mturally werm your biscuits ie Zo to bed end 
shut UPe 


LUCY 
(TAUGHING) Sure I'll go to bed. I've put granny wise. Get with 
it, grandme, roll up your skirts (PULLS HuR SLIRTS UP) Pull in your 
irs, step on the gas, get « load o' gin, und do «gs thes vie? Poe do. 
Boopa Bo00p, (aXI7S STaGsuRING SLIGHTLY) 


Cr 3M 
Ma she's drunk. That young tart is drank. Now don't you pay any 
attention to whet she says. You--(STARTS TO PUT atS aROCUND H.R) 


GRANNY 
Don't touch me--Clem-~--g0---get out---go0 to bed# 


CL.iM 
la, I-- 


GRAN NY 
Get out of my siszht betora I tear you limb from libm. Get out. (3H 
BXITS MEezrny) i po Ra NNY THIS 4A WHILH) So it's come to this. Maybe 
She's right. Do ss the flappers do, huh? My husband wants « flapvoer 
ae my orondswilter telles me to be & flapper, Yell---mayoe that's 
what I'll be. Yessir that is wha ° 
Shiffer is going to run wild oy = aiek oan a ee 

8 ut if he Wants a 
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UWLappare that's whet nes S 60 ing tO B8ave YOM now On i'm going ¥g 
to boép poop a doop and I don't mean mayb @. Whoopps, I'm runnin’ 
willd. (PIMs UP BOTTLES OF LUCY's GIN. Taw. as BIB GULP . COUGH? 
STRaNGISS. PANS HORS ULF) Help! Help! .'. on fire! (sxIvs) 


MK OK 2K ak NUMB2R TWO Me eK oi ok ok 


CLSM 
(ENTERS) Lordy, the old Leay sure got un earful lest night. Thet dad 
gummed grand dsughter of mine. I'd like to wring her neck. I haven't 
seen ma for sll day. I wonder she is? I hope sha didn't leave me, 
{TOosS OUT WINDOW) MyLord who is that coming up the walk? j[ooks like~ 
some chicken---she sure has got on & short dress---My Lord it ws my 
Old lady am she 100ks like she's crockad, 


aha NNY 
(2NTGRS WITH . FLAPPSR DRISS ON. AND 2 GO@ JaG BaSD 33) Boop poops 
doobe Whoopee! Hell, pa, you old buzzard--how'e your aopetitea, 


CLE } 
Me what in the devil is the matter with you? Where did you gat that 
dress. * 


GRAN NY 
Shhhi My heavy sugar daddy gave that to me, 


CL hl 
Wh Et a 


GRANNY 
You tell ‘em old men, I been aut with a hot papa, and I don't meen 
maybe 


CL shi 
Toor hara ma are you trying to kid me. 


GRal NY | 
id you? Why I wouldn't do anything like that for ala the world. No 
sirs Has ha got dandy eyescthet certain thet certain purty of mine. 


Chill 
Now se@ here, ma, have you gone and mde a‘date with some man. 


GRaNNY 


I have & 1d how---vododeo doi Now. pa, I want you to go On out tonight oo 


My boy triends some lag over to see me tonight, em we' ra going to 
poop bocbpa dovp! 


CL i 
(SITS DOWN) I'm going to sit right here, und break his neck when he 
pets here. 


GRAN NY 
You'll dono such thing. Why I wouldn't have his neck broke for any 
thing. 


CLM 
Why not*, 


GRAN NY 
Because he's the best piece of neck I ever had. 


CLEM 
ith 
eee ae YOU vroeelize whet you are say... - 








# 
Me oe. 


GRANNY 10 
(TAZES BIG DRINT OF GIN) You don't think I'm drunk do you? 


CLul 
You are. ae you're drinking. le, aint you got no respect for your.- 
self the idea of a n old woman your age oes Give ma that bottle. 


GRANNY 
Nothin' doin’. I'm gonna hava a good time. The idea ‘tte hot pma 
like being tiéd down to an old billy gout like yom. Oh it's too much. 
Now get out of my way---I've got to go up &nd put on my asbestos 
drawers. 


OL -M 
asbestos drawers! Whet fore? 


GRAN NY 
Beceuse I've got a hot papa combng here tonizht,and believe me baby, 
he sizzles. Boop poop « doob. ( SXLTS DANCING} 


CLEM 
My Lord. [believe that Old fools gone crazy. Hey, ii&, come here. 
(SXITS aFTR HGR.) 


We fe OK 2k ok ak ok NUMBER THREE SE 4 Re ae AK 2 


AOR RK 
LU CY 
(3N73RS R.) Oh, Granny! Granny. Grandpa---any body at home. 
CL i 
(SIP GRS) Yes I'm a t home. 
LucY 
Where's grandma? 
CL 2M 


Oh she's some where about the house. It's gettin so it's hard to keep 
up with thet old woman since you went and told hes about me and that 
gal. Loy, I never thought youdd do that to me. 


LU CY 
Oh, grandpa, I'm so sorry. I wouldn't th ve said all I seid if I hadn' 
beeneo drunk theatnnight. I really don't remeiber all oF it. Did { 
say mue h? 


CLE 
Gall, you said plenty. 


LUC Y 

I wes €0 angry--and then with the drinking and all--Grandpa, I'va got 
to hend it to granny; she was right. It hurt me to udmit it bwt she 
was right. A girl can't win the love of & good man unless she mékes 
him res wot here I never thought thet I'd fall in love like I have, 
but the other night at the dances M11 I met the most wonderful men in 
&ll the world---and he told me thet he would n't have ma if I was made 
of gold. Oh that meade ma love him all the more, Nobody ever talked 
to me like he did, 


CLM 
Yeah, wall all I can say is you got me in plenty of hot water with 
my Old woman, | 


LUCY 





a eee ee 


F. 


new “¢ 11 
You 016 resésl it served you right. You don't know what a fine woman 
granny is. You ought to stay home and wake care of her avery night. 


ae 
it 


YYJu mean I've got stay home every night now ané watch her that she 
don't get taxen care of, But what ere you so heppy about? 


LUCY Whe a 
Well, just when I thought I would never see this womerful boy friend: 
aooin, fate deelt me a breek. He's in my class at business college 
He joined thé other day. I mansuged to talk tohim, and he told m he 
was sorry for talking to me the way he did the other night--ami 0,, 
grandad---he's coming here to see me. (TEROWS ARMS aRGUND HIM) O 
I'm just so tickeld I could sq ue@l. Believe ma I'm going to meke 
him wine if it's the last thing | do. Ob he's got the deapast soyes 
and when they look at you they just mike you went to--~-(GIVus HIfa 
BIS $8 USSZE) Ohhé 


CL Bi 
Here--hare control yourself, Lucy, control yourself! 


luay 
He'scgming over tonight and from now we're going to go with euch other 
steady. I final_y convinced him that [I wasn't b1lf as wild as 7 let 
on to be, and now he's coming ovar to sea me end mest you und granny. 
For once in my life I'm-proud of granny and her old fashioned ways, 
beacause a boy like he is would be mighty finicky about how my people 
acted. Wall, it's going to take me some time to get nice om sweet 
and ol dashioned like he wants 0 to be, ®ut I'm going introduce hin 
to granny &m when he sees how seet am retiring she is--why he'll 
overlook some of my faults ut first. Don't you think sof 


CLM | 
Yeah--when he sees your grandma he won't even be able to see you. 
% cy, ha ve you seen your grandmother latdy. 


LUCY 
No I haven't seen since the morning aiter the night I got so disgrace- 
fully drunk. why do you ask? | 

CLAM | 
Oh nothing. You bring your boy friend in am introcue him to granny. 
(CHUGZL2S) He ought to see har. (CLUES uND JXITS B.) 


LU CY | 
Now I womler what he maant by thet? (BELL RINGS OFF R.) Oh I'1l bet 
that's he. (GOIS TO DOOR) Come in. ( JDMER INT ERS) Oh hello sAmsr-- 
I8u sO glad you culled. Tet me teke your hat. (‘PAKaS HAT) Won't 
yousit down. 


aLil aR 
Tugweank you. Luay, Ie-I'va got soms thing to tell you.e f[ hope you 
won't ba ungry. 


LUCY 
why, zlmer, nothing you could say would maxe me angry. wht is it? 


alli R 
Well, I---oh, Incy, when I tell you this---I knownyou're going to 
think I'm & regular blue nosed prude. But you see Jucy, I've got an 
Old uncle who is a professor, and he has some very very rigid ideas 
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On morals and eo forth. ind he wutches me iike & hawk. He is 12 
slways afraid that I am going to maet some girl who is not clean mine 
and wall--you Know want to marry her. Now, Imcy, I told Uncle about 
youe---ani I told him I thought you wera the mst wonderful girl in 
the world? 


LUCY 
Do you really, think tht, almer? | te. 


4 
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Of course Ido. ‘the minute our eyes mt thet night in that dance hall 
<new thet I was meant for you am you was meant for om. 


LU CY 
{f you're uncle is so strict with you, how did you ever get away vrom 
him to go to that dance -hall? 


aL Hak 
That's it I sneaked away from him. I just wanted to go out where 
© ther people were and sea them enjoy themselves. Living .ith uncle 
Wiener is @ very drab sort of a life, you sve, jeiadj He's so nerrow 
Mim ed. 

Lucy 
Well, if you don't agree with your uncle about such narrow minded 
ideax, why did you zive me that awful lecture that night you met me-- 


4 1T aR 
Oh Iwas disappointed in you when I saw you gatting @runk end letting 
those man pet you und hug you and--ena «iss you. I-I guess it mde 
me jaélous. am when thet big brute tried to get too tresh with you I 
just md to butt inend lend hima sock on ths jaw. But now to get 
down to what I really wanted toeay. You see my Unelea insist that 
berora 1 cungo with any girl--he his got to meet her am also meet 
her ,aople to--well yo know-judge wether they are respectable or not. 


LUCY 
whaad dogs he want to meat me unc my colks? .I'm sure we'ra ras 23ct- 
odble anough for him 


allion 
Of ccurse you are. Oh, Lucy, this 4s awful humiliating, but I can't 
disobey him because he would disinherit me. Uncle is out in the ear. 
Phit's what 1 wanted to usk youe Do yo care if I bring him in ew 
introduce hin. 


LUCY 
Why of course not, dimer. I'm sure when he sees my deur old granny 
he'll be positive of our resysctab ility. 


AL EGR 
I know he will too. [I'l] never forget tha sweet look on her face us 
she gat in that chair that night I broughg yo. The dear sweat 
Biumbering Old lady. She'll make uw great hit with Uncle. I'll call 
him. (GOSS TO D. 8. CaLtS) Oh Uncle, Uncle Wiener. Come on in, 





UNCLa 
Oh very well, elmer. I'll be thera in just a moment. (3NTaRS R.) ~ 


Uncie, I want you to mest tha most womerful girl in 4.1 the world. 
Lucy , meat my unele,. 


UNCLE 
“ell, young ledy, I 


> 


7 y 4 le 
ledy, I'm pleasog to mest you-~but uren't your dresses just a little 
too short? = 


~aLIISR 
Uncle? Thai's the way the girls wear thair dresses now, 


UNCLE 
quite true but I don't ap ,rove of them. That's the trouble with the 
world there s too much gin drinking,wshort skirted, f&bopers in it. 


LU GF " 
Oh, I'm awfully sorry thet you don't like my dress. [I'm not Wery 
fond of them and I've been considering buying a longer dress, 


UNCLS 
Well, now you'se the first sansible young ledy I've talked to in 4 
long time. You know usually when you tell these youmg snorts ao today 
that their dresses ure too short they get saucy. Oh I tell you there’ 
nothing like the good 01d fushioned girl. 


LUCY 
I agree with yo, sir. 


UNCLS 
Well, now that's nice. HYilmer, you've piresed out u womertil little 
womane-&@ sensible woman--g he agrees with me, 


LUCY 
And now, sir, [ would like for you to met my grandmother. ['ll call 
her. Oh, Granny. Granny, daar---are you upstairs. Yoooohooo! 
GRAN NY 
(OFF STAGE) Yooohooo! 
LUCY 


Will you cOme down a minute?Granny, dear? 


GRatl NY 
(OFF STAGES) All right. whet the hall do you want? 


UNC Ls 
Horrors! Je that yur grandmother. 


LUCY 
(SURPRIS 3D) Why I---(CALIS AGAIN) Granny, is thet you? 


JEANDIBJ GRANNY 
Whodéd.cphikéhd athikt Well, it's nat your aunt gmma. ( 2NTIRS SHOKING 
OluARAT?TS AND D.zNCING) BooOyv boova doop. Well,hergs I am---whet's the 
big idea? Hey hey? (S235 UNCLS WISNGR) Who's this old baboon? 


LU CY 
Granny! (SHOCKED) Have you gone crazy? 


JAN NY 
No--Iucy, I'm just running wild---draeg in your gars, pull out your 
necx--vododeo do, What do you want? Hurry up. I aint got no ti a 
ror monkey busingss -I gotta go toa hot dance tonight, I gotta go 
diddile with the Gogs-~I maan diddla my dogs! 


LUCY 
Oh: aranny, I wanted you to meat Zlmer's Uncle wiemner. ate 
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» GRAN NY 14 
Wienies! Where are they? If there's anything I] love it's rresh mat. 
LUCY a 
No, no, Graenny---this is Shmer's Uncle Mr. Wiener. © 


GRANNY 
(GRABS AHOID G@ HIS HAND) Well, you old buzzerd, T'm #1 ebbergasted to 
meet you. Let's. you and me have & neck? + 
UNCL 3 
Horros st Horrors’ Take her away. I'm ehocced! 


GRAN NY 
You aint see the helf of it baby. I'm believe I'm going strong Ior. 
es Let's you and me poopa doobp. (GRsBS HII! ) My man! fet's get 


UNCLS 
You canibal! .Teave me salons, This woman is drunk, 


GRAN NY 
Youtell ‘am Wienie. Hava & snot. 


UNCLS 
I never drink, tet me out of hers. (STARTS) 


OR. N NY 
Oh no you don't. Whenever I get a mn I don't let hem get away. Unti 
I've ruined ‘em. 


UNCLE 
Heilp.' Help! She's zoing to ruin me, I'll have you to umderstan, 
madam, thet I’'va got & virtue. 


SHAN NY 
Well, wienie, I'm going to tae it away from you. (STARTS APTR HIM 
BOJS A HaLF COOTCH) 


UNCLS 

(EXITS YiINLING) Helpt Help! She's going to tace it away from me! 
BRANNY 

Lat me at Him. Boop poopa doop. (sXITS CHASING HI) 


(STARING AT LUCY, AND SHE AT HIM) Lucy, what 1s the metter with your 
grandmot her? 


LUCY 
Iadon't know. I ne ver sawy her act that way. Oh I do believe she's 
orazy. 


AUDLER 

yell, we've got to stop her from chésing Uncle. The ,oor old fellow 
won! t know what todo, Let's resuce him. This is awful. (THEY XI? 
Be; 


UNCL3 
(2732S R. POLLOWZD BY GRANNY) Now leave me alone, wild woman, leave 
me eione. 
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GRANNY 
Ah, come to my arms, baby. I went lovin' «nd I want it now. Whbhopee. 
(PLRSUSS HIM .BOUT THE ROOM) 
UNCLE ’ 
L@ava ma alone mw or [T shell be toreed to alap you! Stop. Stop 
aSSistance. aSsSistanca,. . 

GRANNY ~ | 
(GRABS HIM AND HOLDS HIM TIGHT.) Ah my man. ¢B3NDS HI OVER FOR A 
SOUL <dSS) . 


— CLEM ; 
(SNTERS R. SHES THU) Ah ha. So this is your lover that you've told 
me about. ; 


GRANNY 
(BRGAVS AWAY) Oh, Clem, I didn't mean for you to see that. 


CLAM 
Well, I hive seen--and now I'm going to kill this man. Wait till I 
get my gun. 


UNCLa 
Now, sir, allow me to explain--- 


CL SM 
Explain. You can explain nothing, sir. That is my wife. am you 
are taking advantage of her. O, ['ll fix you---you home wrecker. 
I'll teach you to com into my home am steel my wife---that's what 
you've aone. Youstole my wife---you horse thief. Wait till I get 
my gun. (STRIDES WT) 


UNCLS 
Oh horrors. [et ma out of here. This is u mad house. I'm going to 
C&1ll the poliee. (2XIvS LZ.) 


GRANNY 
(AFTER HIM) Oh no you don't---wait a minute. 


LUCY 
PSNTRS WITH 20MgR R.) Oh they must ba in the other room. UJi:ks 


SL LGR 
Whet do you thin. she will do to uncle? Whst ever caused her toc ct 
this way. | 


LUCY 
Oh Idon't c<nowe Oh I've got to see her und maxe hwr explain. 


3TLUGR 
She looked like such a sweat old lady. I can't umerstand it. This 
will ruin everything. Uncie won't even let me stay in the sam town 
where you are now. 


CLaM 
(SNTiRS L. WITH GUN) Oh where is he? wWhare is hee? I'm going to blow 
him to etoms, 


LUCY 


Grandpat What's the matter with you? whodo you mean? 
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‘I'll go get Lucy. (BXITS R.) 


TL i 16 
I mean thet wragon of the hmman race, that black shaep of the America 
Continent. Th:t home wrecker. Where ig he? JI came in hera and 
caught him kissing my wife. 


MGR 
I wonder if he means Unole, 


TUCY _. i 
Oh, grandpap you must be mistaken. | Se 


CL Sti ffi 
Mistuxuen nothing. I saw it--and he is doomed. ['m going to kill 
him. Let me find them. (#XITS R.) 


LU cy 
Oh I met stop him (EXITS 3. aFPTR HIM) 


UNCI 
(S3NTSRS WITH HIS SANS OFF, HOID A PAIR OF TORN YROUSIR LeGS IN HIS 
HAND) Oht Oh.& This is awful. 


SULISR 
Unols, what happened to ym? 


UNCLE 
Theat wild woman pulled my panta off! She grabbed me by the seat of 
them and they ribped. Oh boy, I'm in & tterrible fix! You'va got to 
get me some pants. 


its 3 


UNCLS 
Luqgy: ucey: I never went th t name mentioned to me again, Oh to 
think that I a man of Christian morals and a deacon in the chureh 
Should be put through uch & humilating experiance. 


GRANNY 
Oh there you ere, Oslf sn? 38s) 


UNCL: 
Now get awey from me, Have some mdesty. I'm disrobed, (GPS SOFA 
PILLOW TO HID] HILLS sIF) 


| GRAN NY | 
Did I teur your unts off I'm so sorry. I did 't mesn to play eo 
rough, Now mayve I can-- 


Chav 

(GNPGRS R.) Ah hal Whet's thie. (SS5S UNCLs) Say where's yous zw nte? 
UNCLs 

Your wire took ‘am off, 
CLiv 


whet. Oh this is too much. I'm going to shoot you. (FIR «Tf HIM. 
UNCLs ZXITS ON TH3 RUN L.) I'll get hin. 


GRaN NY 
Oh, Clem, wait a minute let me explain. ({SXITS LL AFT.R HIM) 


Tnoy , we've 89t to aet 
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Unels some pants and at once, L7 


Lucy 
I'll get a mir of grandpabs. (STARTS L.) ( UNCL3 ANT RS ON TEs RUN 
FOLLOW 3D BY Clcll WHO SEO@?S aM THY abt xT) 


: UNCLE 
Out of my way: 
| Chaki + 7 
I'll get him. (FIRES SHOP)( ITS) y 
GRaNNY 


(APTD[R THEM AND SITS) Oh, Clem, let me axplein. Children, help me 
ssop him or there's going to be murder. ' | 


Let's saa if we can't tejadj gbardge gai gehey dgaj d feild jajajddufdj stop 
them. (2kITS 3.) (THSY 2X2) 


| | UNCLE 
(3NTGRS LZ.) Oh if I could only get out of this mad house. But I can't 
Leuve. Wht would the town folks say if I were caught runnim through 
the atreete with no pants. Oh horrors: (SHOT FIRED OFF STAGE) Here 


' comes the crazy man. I've got to hide. I[ can't run any more. (HID 3S 


BZHIND SOFA)( CL&ll iNT SRST) 





Pha 


I'll get him! I'll get him! (SXITS 3.) 


LU CY 
(3N TGRS OUT OF BREATH. FOLLOWD BY @LHsR) On it's no we. [{ can't 
run any more. 


RL. 43R 
I worder where Uncle is? 


UN CL a 
{COM3S OUT) Here, I am, you young sctlaweg. Now you get me out of thi 
house um do cso et ome. The idea of you bringing me hera to be 
mmialted by these wild ped ple. 


LUCY 
Oh, sir, let me explain-- 


UNCL.z 
There is no explanation, young lady. You sre & heathen, em so is 
your grandmothar, ond your gramfather is a bmute---and [ want some 
pants. and furthermore, Jlmer, I forbid you to aver speak to this 
young lady egain. 


> 2M aR 
Oh, Unc] @= - 
UNCLs 
Enough: You must never see her again. 
LUCY 
( CRIES )LIOH:! 
3M RR 


Lucy, don't cry. 





CLE 16 
| (SNTURS R.) Theres you ere! Now I'll fix yo, 
UNCL 2 
i a Let ma out of here. (RUNS L. AND BUMPS INTO GRANNY) Get out of my way. 
| 


| GRANNY 
i {HOIDING HIM) Stop. Don't run. This nonsense has gone rer enough. 
Pa, put up thut gun, 


li OLSM 
| Not till I heave avenged thet man.for seducing-you. 


| GRa NVY 
YOu crazy old fool, he didn't do anything to me, and J never saw him 
before until eae few minutes ago. 


Cla 
I And do you exp ect me tobalisve that. I :come in the room em catch 
‘ you in his arms sand then the héxt time I come in [J cateh in his compan 
| and ha with no pants and on, em you didn't do nothing. | 


7 GRAN NY 
Of course I didn't do anything. 
| CLEM 
E. My wife in the same room with i man with m gaants uBp@ you didn't do 
ii anything. 
GRANNY 


Of course no. We didn't hava time! You came in tvo goon, 





CLI 
What! Oh, I'm going to shoot,him, I am. I an. 


GRANNY 
No you're not. Give me thet gun.(TAZS I? a.WAY FROM HIM) Whet maces 
you eC murrow minied ? Don 't you heve lady acyauintesnces, Why can't 
I héve a boy franddor so? why we don't mean no horm--we're just hevi 
& little boop poop 4 doop. 


LU CY 
Oh, Granny, what makes you want to act this way, end weer your drasses 
like thet. Aren't yor ashamed? Wht are you tryin to do? 


GRANNY 
dty, Lucy, I'm just doing whet you told me I ought to. You eaid for 
t me to be & flapper---and so thet's wet I'm doing, Don't you like it 





LUCY 
Oh it's terrible. Don't you know you heave sepsruted gomer am me. 


SLHMGR 
You cartainly heve, lixdam. I'm surprised thet such a swaat old lady 


as you could tum out go wild. It's discraceful., You cin't be 
Sincere in it. 


ale 
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GRAN NY 

| ; Oh I like it. I've been true to that old man of mina for thirty years 
qt . --and this is the first change of pasture I've hed and it made me 

i feel so boop poop x adoop, 
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+ SBUER LUCY | 19 


You are shameless, 


GRANNY 
I acn't see why youss tht. I'm not doing any more than you da&eve 
done, Lucy. Youdrink .nd »hay the field why can't I? 


LUCY 
Because you're an Old lady--~-and ---oh I never realized how silly I 
mugt have been, Granny, won't you paease --stop it--um justbe 


yourself? 
GRAN NY gS 
(SMILS) You want me to be myself? Very well Iwill, ~ 
LU CY 
And you'll stop driming? 
T RANNY . 


(TAUGHS ) Why, Lucy ,* child I haven't been drinking. Thst is not real 
1ijgour it was Simply some cold tee thet I put intoa gin bottle, I 
guess this has gone far enough, Mr. Wienter, I am not what you 
think IT am. I ems very respectable o14 lady who wes driven to 
desperation by a flapper grandéughter, om 4 trifling old mn £ 
just ai.ected these crazy mannerisms to show them how it wowd be 
if decent Old ludies like me followed their sdvica, 

# 


a CL2i 
ey yOu mean you gsint messin’ sroum no men. 
‘"y 


GRAN NY 
Of cOtrss not, Clem. I wouldn't be that dumb. I got stung thirty 
years «to when I got you and I'm not looking for any more of the 
Sime Medicine. But after this, Clem Shiffer, I want to know iz ym 
are going to stay ot home em keep me company. 


| Cia 
You bet your life I om, ma. (3MBRACSS H29) 





GRAN NY 

! You see, lir. Wiener, this was all « farce, am if I have offended you 
| ft am very sorry. I em quite sure that I can convince you of my 

| family good standim name. My people are of the Buckinghams of New 

| anglaa@d, and they came over with the Mayrtlower, : 


) UNCLs : 

l You are of Jdwerd J. Buckingham family, madam. Why that is ‘one of the 
most respected families in 411 New sngla@d. I am imeed glad to know 
you ~--and know that you are now what you pretended to bee But I must 
Sey you put me through a very strenous day. But I forgive JOU » 


} Then I gan have Lucy, cm I? 


UN CLS 
YOu my, my boy+--for I thim she is a wonderful little girl. 


la ALMR 
aa YOu said it, Uncle, and how. Oh, Lucy! (THEY SIBRACZ) 


| LUCY 
Oh, iglmer! wet : 





Mell, ma, I sure 2:0t to hand it to youe I never knaw yo could fling | 
a such ea lively gute. From now on, om, I'm goingts Stay home every , 
night emi keep you company. Man, you've given me u naw interest 
a in you. Before life seemed kinda of drap and uninteresting, but, ma 
| seein’ you rigged out in thet short dress has just raised my ambi tion 


right straight up. 


| ~ GRANNY 

Yeah? Well, it won't do you u bit @fgod , «2, because I’m too tired, 
| CL EM 
| { SEBRACE) Oh me. 

? GRANNY 

Oh pe. 
: | ALMA - rt 
E | LUCY 
} Oh timer, (THSY ALL BRAC3) 
| UNCLE 
oe LOOKING ON) Well, all of this is vy ary nice folks, but Ido wish I | 
& DEAR WIBUat you wouldn't do it in front af me. | 
- J : ALL 
i w¥ no 
ms _ Fos 4 30 


— — UNCLs 
—_ | Because I hévan't got any pants bak | 








